THE GREAT REWARD. II. CHARACTER

and Antony, who,c with half the bulk o' the world/
had played as he pleased, when, knowing that he is
ruined, and believing that Cleopatra has betrayed
him, pauses before committing suicide to make a
marvellous, long-drawn comparison between him-
self and the dissolving clouds of sunset (A. & C.t IV,
xii), or when Othello, in his magnificent last speech,
says to the Venetian officials,

Speak of me as I am; . . .

Of one that lov'd not wisely but too well;

Of one not easily jealous, but, being wrought,

Perplexed in the extreme ; of one whose hand.

Like the base Indian, threw a pearl away

Richer than all his tribe ; of one whose subdued eyes.

Albeit unus'd to the melting mood,

Drop tears as fast as the Arabian trees

Their medicinable gum.

In the comedies also these self-descriptions pro-
duce comic effects of the richest laughter. The fat
old rogue of a Falstaff sometimes describes himself
as a youth ; e What ! ye knaves,' he cries to the
travellers he is robbing, c young men must live *;

* you that are old,3 he gravely addresses the Lord
Chief Justice,c consider not the capacities of us that
are young'; and as for his voice being broken, well,
he had lost it in hollaying, and singing of anthems.
And then again he pathetically admits his years;

* There live not three good men unhanged in Eng-
land, and one of them is fat and grows old ; God
help the while !   A bad world, I say.5

* I am a wise fellow;   and, which is more, an